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we questioned them about their wages. The general exo-
dus from Sii-chow during the first threat of Japanese in-
vasion had created a rickshaw boom. Coolies had charged
eight dollars to take passengers to the railway station.
Some of them made as much as twenty-four dollars a day,

We reached Mao Tsun without incident about six
o'clock. A troop-train was just leaving and we wrere lucky
enough to get a lift in it, through Chiang's diplomacy with
the station-master, back to Sii-chow in time for supper.
We paid off the coolies, who would return to the city on
foot next day.

We both agree that it is nearly impossible for casual
foreigners like ourselves to assess Chinese military morale.
Judged by western standards the impressions brought
back from a visit like this are bound to be superficially
depressing. In Europe one is so accustomed to cocksure-
ness and boasting that the reticence of a Chinese officer
seems positively defeatist. While we were at the front this
morning our guide said; 'Over there are the lines to which
we shall retreat.' 'But you mustn't retreat,' Auden inter-
jected, in spite of himself, rather severely. The Chinese
merely smiled. And later, when we had seen everything,
we were asked for our opinion of the trench system. The
officers seemed genuinely disappointed when we praised
it, and I don't think this was only politeness. They would
really have welcomed even an ignorant English civilian's
suggestions and advice-

The average Chinese soldier speaks of China*8 chances
with an air of gentle depreciation, yet he is ultimately con-
fident or, at least, hopeful. 6The Japanese', said one of
them, 'fight with their tanks and planes, We Chinese fight
with our spirit,' The 'spirit' is certainly important when
one considers the Chinese inferiority in armaments (to-
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